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Camel to takeher from her kindreds Vault, 
jVleaning to keepe her clofely at my Cell, 

Till I conuemcntly could fend to Romeo. 

But when 1 came feme minute ere the time 
Of her awaking, here vntitnely lay, 

1 he noble Parts ,ai\d tine Romeo dead. 

She wakes, and lentreated her come forth 
A xrd beare this worke of heauen with patience: 

I' ut then a noife didfeare me from the Tom be, , 

And flic too defperate would not goe with me: 

But as 1 1 fcemcSjdid violence on her felfe. 

.All this 1 know, and to the marriage her Nurfe is printer 
And if ought in this mifearied by my fault, 

Let my old Jifebefacrific’d fomehoure before the time,, 
V nto the rigour of feuereft law- 
Prin, V V c Bill haue knowne thee for a holy man, 

V V hers Romeos manfwhat can he fay to this; 

Balth,\ brought my Matter newes o{ Juliets death,. 
And then m poll he came from Mantua, 

To this fame place. To rhis fame monument 
This letter he early bid me giuehisFather. 

A nd threatned me with dea:h,going in the Vanity, 

If I departed nor,and leaft him there. 

Pm.Giue me the Letter I will looke®n it. 

Where is the Counties Page that raifd the VVatch?’ 
Sirrah whatmadeyourmallerin thisplacc? 

Boy. He came with flowers to flrevv his Ladies graucj 
And bid meftandaloofe,andfo I did, 

Anon comes one with light to ope the Tombe, , 

And by and bymymaifterdrew on him, 

And then I ran away to call thewatch. 

Pnn This Letter doth make good the friers words, - 
T heir courfe of Loue the tidings ofher death. 

And here he writes that he did buy a poyfon 
Of a poore Pothecarie, and there withall. 

Came to this Vault, todieand lye W'ith luhet'i 
Where be thefe enemies : Capulet, CMountaguci 
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of^omeo andluliet. 

Seewhat afeourgeis laidevpon your hate* _ 

That heauen finds means to kilyour ioyes with lode. 
And I for winking at your difeords too, 

Haueloll a brale of kinfmen, all are punifht. 

Cap, O brother Momtague, giue me thyhand. 

This is my daughters ioyncure, for no more 
Can 1 donating. 

Moun. But I can giue thee more, 

For 1 will rare her ffatue in pure gold. 

That whiles Verona by that nameis knowne, 

There feall no figure at that rate be fet, 

Astbatof trueand faithfull Iuliet. 

Cap. As rich fliall Romeos by his- Ladies lie, 

Poore facrifices of our enmitie. _ ... , 

Prin. A glooming peace this morning with it brings;}. 
The Sun for borrow will not fhew his heat}: 

Go hence to haue more talke of thefe fad things 
Some fhali be pardoned, and fome puniihed, 

Borneuer wasaftorieof more woe, 
ultet and her Romeo, 
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